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XXIII
PERSEVERANCE (Ibid., 246.)
1.   Crede experto.
ONCE hadst thou Faith, now hast it not ?
That is thy fault, not mine, 0 Son. Frail is this wavering faith, I wot:
Men grasp, lose hold, and are undone ! But these old legs are strong and stout:
To beg my food I must set out: A little there, a little here !
Thus do thou also persevere.
2.   Hope for the Climber. (Ibid., 62.)
HE who falls may rise again : Falling lose not heart of hope ! Up the steep and slippery slope I too struggled to attain : And, because I loved the good, Swift I found Beatitude!